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^ Ham Has this fellow no feeling of his bufincs ? a lings in gfa^^ 

ardking r r 

. Cuftome hath made it In him a prqjerty ot calines. 

H<* . I'is cen fo, the hand of little imploiment hath the daintier fcnc» 
(low, Butage vyithhisftealingtteppes Song. 

■ hath clawed mee in his clutch, 

And hath%ippcd me into the land, 

asiflhadiieuer beenefuch. • 

That skull Had a tongue in it, and could ling once, how the 

knaue iowles it to the ground,as if tweteCainfs iaw-bone, that did 
the firft murder : this might be f pate of a polliticia, which this Affe 
now ore-reaches . one that would circumuent God, might it not? 
Hora. It might my Lord. ‘ 

Ham. Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my Lotdf 
how doft thou fweet Lord ? This might be my Lord fuch a one, that 
praifed my lord fuch a ones horfe whe ament to beg itrmightitnot? 
Hora. I my Lord. 

■ Ham. Why cen fo; & now my Lady wormes Choples,& kndekt 
about the maz er with a Sextens fpade ; hecr’s fine rcuolution and j 
we had the trick to fee t, did thefe bones coft no more the breeding, 
^t to play at loggits with them t mine ake to thinke ont. 

■ ('low. A pickax and a fpade a Ipadc, Song. 

‘ forandalhrowdingfheet, | 

©apitofClayfbrtobemadc | 

fbrfuch a gueft is meet. 

Ham. There’s anothcr,why may not that be the skull of a lawyer? 
where be his (Quiddities now, hisejuiUities, his Cafes, his tenursj& his ■ 
trickes ? why doocs he fuffer this mad knauenow to knock Wmii- 
bout the Iconce with a durty lhouell,and will not tell him of bis afli* 
on of battery! hum, this fellow might be in’s time a great buyer of 
Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines,his double vou- i 
chcr$,his rccoueries, to haue his litre pate full offine durt: will vou- ; 
chers vouch him no more of his purchafes & doubles then the length 
and breadth of apayre of Indentures ? The vety conueyaoccsyrfhis i 
Lands will fcarceiy lye in this box, and muft thlnhcritor himfeU* | 
haue no more? ha. • 

Hora. Not a iot more my Lord. 

Ham. Is not parchment made of fliecpe.skmnes? 
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rs TmvLoid, andofCalue-skinnes too. 

£ TiTe^reShccpcand Calues which feeke out affuranccin 
I will fpwke to this fellow. Whofe graue s this firra? 

‘ Cifff, Mine fir.or a pit ofelay for to be made. ^ 

o'l thinke it be thine indeedc for thou lyeftmt. 

Clow' You lye out ont fir, and therefore ti$ not yours; for my part 
TroHortTye int to be in’t and fay it is thine, lis for the 

dead not for the quicke, therefore thou ly eft. ’ ^ 

Tisaqihckclye fir.tyvill away agameftom meto you. 

Ham. What man doft thou digge it for ? 

Clow. For no men fir. 

Ham. What woman then ? ■ ’ : / - 

€/(>». For none neither. ^ 

Ham. Who’is to be buried int? Ja 

flow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foulc Ihce s dead* 
H^m How abfolute the knauc is, we muft fpeake by the card,or 
equiuocation will vndoo vs. By the Lord Afrfr 4 r«,thisthreey<arcs L* 

hiuetooke note of ft, the agejs grcwtlc lo pickcd,tbat the toe of the. 

pefantcomesfo nccre theheCleofthcGouiticrbegaHshJskybc.’: ' 

How long haft thou bene a Graue-makcr? . ’ la 

do. of the dayes i’th yeatcl came toot that day that our latt 
’^\TitHamleimt\czvc^t¥ormbra^'i^- -^^ • 

Ham. How-long is that fihee? ^ _ -s -• ■ 

do. Cannot you tell that ?eueryfoOle can tell that, it was that 

very day that young w as borne : he that is mad and ftnt into 

England.. , i ' ^ 

Ham. T marry why was he fcntirito England 1*'^ ' 

Clow. Why becaufeawasmad*: aftiallrecouer hiswitsiher.c,brif 
a doe not, tis no great matter there, - 'ji: !! 

Ham. Why ^ - 

^/a»’.Twillnotfee fcencinhim there, there the ate men as mad 
■ How'camehemad? ' ■ ui;i - .ijeuis/fi- 

Clow, Very ftrangely they fay, • ' 

Ham. How ftrangely? . 

C/ow. Faith eene with loofing his wits. j • ■ 

Ham. Vpon what ground? : , 

Clow, Why htiere in Dcnmarkc : 1 haue bccne Sexton- heerc man 

and boy thirty ycarcs. . '* "■ 
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